Chapter 1: The Past


A boy was born on September 14, 2003, who had brown eyes and brown hair. The boy was named James Walker, and he was now 17 years old. He lived with his strict parents, whom he did not like very much. He could tolerate his father, but his mom was another story. He learned to keep his hateful feelings inside, and put them on himself instead. That’s what his parents had told him to do. They were much older, and much wiser, they said. He was single for all of his life. There were attempts to date other girls, but all rejected him. He hadn’t minded much. Nobody felt right for him at the time. He did have a few friends, but they all slowly drifted away from him. He had given them a push, though, because he had felt he was doing something wrong by keeping them.

A girl was also born September 14, 2003, who had blue eyes and blonde hair. The girl was named Anna Gold, and she was now 17 years old. She lived with her nice parents, whom she did not see very much. She could see her father in his free time, but her mom was another story. She learned to keep her positive feelings inside, and put them on others instead. That’s what her parents had told her to do. They were more deserving, and more sad, they said. She was single for all of her life. There were attempts from other boys, but she rejected them all. She hadn’t liked them much. Nobody felt right for her at the time. She did have a few friends, but they all slowly drifted away from her. She had given them a push, though, because she had felt she was doing something wrong by keeping them.

And so, they were soulmates.


Chapter 2: The Present


It was September 14, 2021. James was almost to his cheap hotel room in New York City. He wasn’t sure why his dad had picked this of all places to have a birthday trip. He saw the building in the distance, and put away his phone, bringing his luggage with him.

It was September 14, 2021. Anna was almost to her cheap hotel room in New York City. She wasn’t sure why her dad had picked this of all places to have a birthday trip. She saw the building in the distance, and put away her Nintendo Switch, bringing her luggage with her.

A feeling of stress suddenly went through them both, like two magnets finally clicking together. They both quickly dismissed it, and continued to walk forward into the lobby. Then they locked eyes. They both stood opposite of each other, both freezing and getting a more definitive feeling.

“We need to talk.” A voice said in both of their heads.

Both parents looked at their children, and they both snapped out of whatever they had just felt. They both walked down the same hallway, and the girl stopped at a door right next to the boy. While the boy unlocked the door for his father, the girl waited as his dad unlocked it for her. The boy felt her eyes on him, but didn’t dare pause a moment longer. They both walked in their rooms, and unpacked.

The stress was less intense, but still there while they were still forced apart. Both parents decided to leave and gamble. They both decided to take this opportunity to go to the bathroom.

Anna first noticed the hole in the bathroom wall. It was a decent size, about one-fourth of a head. James then noticed someone looking through a hole.

“Hey, uh, I’m gonna use the bathroom.” He said in a shy tone.
“Yeah, sorry, I was too.” She said in a more casual one.

They both just kept looking, though. They both couldn’t stop.
“Uhm, what’s your name?” Anna asked.
“James Walker.”
“Anna Gold.”
They both slowly drifted closer to the hole, both almost in a trance.
“Why are you here? I’m here for my birthday.” James said.
“Really? Me too!”
“No way.”
“Yeah, I don’t know why my dad brought me here.”
“Same.”
“How old are you turning?”
“18.”
“STOP.”
“Wow, cool!”
“Yeah!”
“Yeah…”
Both were sitting on the floor, as close to the hole as they could be without it being weird.

They both suddenly got another message from the voice. “Run away.” They both saw each other react to the voice this time.

“Is something wrong?” Anna asked.
“Nothing.”
“Really, what is it?”

“Ask about the voice.” Said the voice.

Silence.

“ASK THE VOICE, YOU-” The voice started to swear at both of them.

“Uh-” They both started at the same time.
“You go.” James said.
“No really, you can go.” Anna said.
“I don’t know if I'm going crazy, or what, but uh…” James nervously laughed.
“The voice?” Anna asked bravely.

“RUN.” The voice shouted again. They both looked at each other for a moment, and burst out their hotel room doors.


Chapter 3: Finally


They were now running out the hallway, talking fast.
“So you hear it too?” Anna asked.
“Yeah.”
“Did it just start today?”
“Yes.”
They both stopped at the end of the hall and ended up in the lobby, slowing down when they got to the doors. The receptionist looked at them funny, but neither of them noticed.
“Uh, what now?” James asked.
“Keep going?”
“What? Where?”
“I don’t know?”
Anna started to walk out the doors, and James hesitated.
“Come ON, whatever your name is!” Anna demanded, with adrenaline flowing through her. She grabbed his hand, and he was flung in her direction. They were both sprinting in a general direction where she guided them both. They stopped at the end of a sidewalk, and James nearly tripped at how sudden the stop was.
“My name…” James started, catching his breath. “...is James.”
“Mine’s Anna.”
“I love your name.”
“T-thanks.” Anna said, caught off guard.
“No problem. Do you have any idea where we’re going, though?”
“Nope.”
James kept looking at Anna, analysing every detail of her. Anna kept looking back, analysing him back.
A new location came to Anna.
“Now I know where we’re going.”
They ran, still with locked hands, towards a white building with a passcode on the door.
“Your birthdays.” The voice said.
Anna hurriedly entered the code, and the door was unlocked. They entered a room that seemed familiar to both of them. A mixture of both of their old homes, with a few extra items. The door locked behind them.

A kind of mental barrier that was between them suddenly broke. Emotions flowed quickly. Anna started to run towards James to lock him up. James quickly tried to help her.


Chapter 4: The End


Anna locked James up in a bed with chains in the room. Anna stared at him with a boiling sense of hatred in her mind. James stared at her back with a boiling sense of lust in his.

“I’m going to kill you.” Anna said. James nodded in agreement. She repeated this for the sake of her own sanity a few times. She was clutching a knife as hard as she physically could. She slowly reached up, and tried to stab him in the heart. The knife stopped at the chest, and didn’t even make a cut. Anna suddenly threw the knife at the wall, which was out of her control. They stared at each other for a while.
“I...didn’t want to do that.” Anna said.
“Try it again.” James said, a missing satisfaction burning within him.
“Gladly.” Anna said, rushing to try again.
She quickly retrieved the knife, and started to get into position again. Suddenly, a familiar voice spoke, but not inside their heads this time.

“STOP! NO, NO, NO, NO, NO!” The man said, wearing a cloak, covering everything, including his face. Anna immediately turned the knife on this man. The man reached into his cloak and pulled out a gun. Anna quickly gave up her efforts. There was a pause.

“I didn’t expect that.” The man said with a laugh.
“What is going on?” James insisted. The man quickly started to free James while Anna was still being held at gunpoint.
“I just let your deepest desires flow between one another. Apparently you two can assist each other with ease.” He said. “The problem is, when you erase the barrier, you can’t undo it.”
Anna and James looked at each other, James now being free.
“You wanted to die?” Anna asked James, her head now a bit clearer.
“You wanted to kill?” James retaliated.

“You two are not the type of soulmates I anticipated.” The man said, sitting on a couch close to the bed. “But my death is too close for me to stop it. My days on Earth are far too slim.” A pause. “This is really the end for me, huh? I don’t even get to see my last experiment’s results.” Another pause.

“James? Anna? Do a favor for me, will ya? Send a letter down to me when you’re both in Heaven. Tell me the results.” The man’s cloak was noticeably bigger now. Or was the man getting smaller?

“Tell me what happened to the new Devil and the new God.”

And the man was gone. Only the cloak and the soulmates remained.
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